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Covent Garden Theatre, 

Tue Tragedy of Othello was excellently performed, last night, by 
Mr. Kean, Mr. C. Kemble, Mr. Warde, Miss Jarman, and Miss Lacy. 
The Barber of Seville concluded to a crowded house. 

Drurp Dane Cheatre. 

Last evening, the Comedy of Love makes a Man ; or, the Fop’s 
Fortune, was played at this Theatre. We cannot congratulate the 
Manager upon the success of the re-production of this piece. The 
scenery and dresses were seperately very splendid. Mr. Jones really 
looked better than we ever saw him; but the Comedy is too dul to 
draw houses ;-—-but for the acting of Mr. W. Farren and Mr. Jones, 
we suspect it would hardly have been heard to an end. Mr. Farren 
hit off the part of Don Lewis very happily ; his chucklings over the 
downfall of poor Clody, as he calls him, was excellent, and drew down 
some applause. Jones was quite at home in the character of Clodio ; 
he is the very prince of fops; in fact, the only performer in his line, 
in genteel comedy, who gives a correct idea of the author’s intention ; 
his compeers almost invariably exaggerate so dreadfully, that no foot- 
man, who had waited upon a Jady of ton but for a single week, could 
mistake the would-be gentleman : his penchant for duelling draws him 
into sad scrapes, but the cool impudence and nonchalence with which 
he meets every mischance, carries him triumphantly through :—this 
character was, by far, the best supported last night. Miss E. Tree 
was lady-like and quiet in the part of ngelina ; we wish we could 
speak as favorably of Mrs. W. West. The mivor parts were badly 
filled. The bustling Interlude of Two Wives, in which Mr. Harley dis- 
played his versatile talents followed, and the Melo-drama of The Dog 
of Montargis, concluded. 

Minor Tueatre.—We sometimes stroll into this establishment, 
when we are a little out of humor with the regalar Theatres, hoping 
either to be put in good humor by seeing how mach worse actors there 
are, or to discover some budding talent that may select this Theatre 
as the scene of its first display. On Wednesday night, we must con- 
fess, that we looked in vain for talent either budding or mature ;—we 
did not enter the house until the commencement of Charles the Second, 
a@ piece they give here almost every night the Theatre is open : a worse 
play for themselves could not be selected, for it certainly requires in 
the principal characters, ease and elegance, two essentials lamentably 
wanting in the dramatis persone, of Wednesday night ; perhaps, Mise 
Watkins, who played J/ary, may possess some requisites for the stage, 
with cultivation, at present she is as awkward as it is possible to con- 
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ceive. The last act of Richard the I1I concluded, and was exceedingly 

ill acted : the Richmond appeared to know most about the business of 

the scene, but he was artificial and bad. Mr. Lynch, who enacted 

Richard, has 'evidently made Kean his model, but without\catching 

one spark of that actor’s talent. The whole thing was very miserable. 
To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Str—As the following may be of service by way of caution to the 
public, I shall fee) obliged by your inserting it in your Publication — 
On Monday, I went to the Adelphi Theatre, but finding it e+ cessively 
fall in the pit, I was returning to the boxes, when suddenly I felt myself 
hustled about, evidently for the purpose of plunder. Fortunately, I 
had but two-pence in wy trousers-poeket, which they must have mis- 
taken for greater value; however, they cut my trousers through, and 
made a deep incision in my right thigh, being nearly a quarter of an 
inch deep. and extending nearly half round, which I had immediately 
dressed by a surgeon, Mess, Cooke and Co. in Southampton Street, 
Strand. The darkness which prevails at the back part of the pit pre- 
vented my being able to swear to the villain who had the brutality to 
commit so base an action. By your inserting the above, I shall feel 
obliged. J. E. 

To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epiror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday—I shall be found seated at the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, 
anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming Village of Unterseen, 
and the Cloisters of St.Wandrille—quite bewitching! About two, I pop in to 
see Mr. Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Navarino, Strand—aw- 
fully grand—the din of war and conflagration is truly alarming—Britons bul- 
wark—love our navy. On my return, I view his Exhibitions of Rio Janeiro, 
the City of St. Sebastian, Genoa, &c. Leicester Square. 

On Tuesday. I wander through the various epartments of that popular and 
attractive Lounge. the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street, and view The British 
Diorama, The Descent from the Cross, and the French Child, with the singulal 
inscription of ‘ Napoleon, Empereur.’ in its eyes. 

On Thursday, I step into Mr. Vallotton’s, 1, Old Cavendish Street, to see 
his New Invented Gold, whichis Manufactured into every Fashionable Article— 
surpasses every thing that has been invented in this Country for Elegance and 
Durability—always remember Mrs. Pry in my purchases—charming woman ! 

Or Friday, I shail look is on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Fancy 
Glass-working !zhibition—an ingenious pretty Workshop. Afterwards, I 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in Leicester Square. 

wn Saturday, after dinner, Mrs. Pry amuses me with neighbouring tattle, 
while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from the cheap London and West 
minster Wine and Spirit Company, Strand. 

Most Evenings I tear myself away from the society of my charming spouse, 
to indulge in the most delicious Cigars and Coffee in London, at that select and 
convenient Lounge for Theatre-goers, and Gentlemen of leisure, the Cigar 
Divan, King Street, Covent Garden.—but Lintrude, beg pardon. 

Your’s, PAUL PRY. 

P. S. I met Sidney Waller, the successful author of ‘ Love from the Heart,’ 
which delighted all hearts at the Manchester Festival—shewed me a full length 
portrait of the fascinating Love, as Don Gievanni—good itikeness—subscribed 
for a copy, and wished him success. 
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Theatre Royal, Drurv Lane. 


This Evening, (11th time) a new Historical Tragedy, called 


RIENZI. 


CUBR TRIO sons 0.444: ck 4ke Beas Mr YOUNG, 
Stephen Colonna, Mr YOUNGE, 

Angelo Colonna, Mr COOPER, Ursini, Mr MUDE, 
Sevelli, Mr AITKEN, Cafarello, Mr LEE, 
Frangipani, Mr BLAND, Alberti, Mr THOMPSON. 
Paolo, Mr YARNOLD, Camillo, Mr C. JONES, 
Citizens, Messrs. Webster, Salter, Honner, East, &c. 


Berta, Mrs GEESIN, 


Lady Colonna............ Mrs FAUCIT, 
Attendants, Miss PINCOTT and Mrs WEBSTER, 
ae Miss PHILLIPS. 








After which, (Sth time,) a petite Comedy, entitled 


The Youthful Queen, 


Christine of Sweden. 


Count de Oxenteirn........ Mr W. FARREN, 
Steinberg, Mr JONES, 
Frederick Bury............ Mr COOPER. 


Christine, Miss E. TREE, Emma, Miss GRANT. 





After which, the Farce of The 


Green Eyed Monster. 


Baron Speyenhausen, Mr W. FARREN, 
Col. Arnsdorf, Mr COOPER, Marcus, Mr BROWNE, 
Kraut, Mr HARLEY. 


Amelia, Miss E. TREE, Luise, Miss LOVE, 
Lady Spenhausen, Mrs FAUCIT. 








To-morrow, The Busy Body, The Youthful Queen, &e. 


er The Observer is delivered daily at the Residences of Subseribers at 2s: 
per Month. 














Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 
This Evening, the Comedy of 


The Merry Wives of Windsor. 


Sir John Falstaff, Mr BARTLEY, 
Shallow, Mr MEADOWS, Dr. Caius, Mr FARLEY, 
Abraham Slender, Mr KEELEY, 
Mr Page, Mr DIDDEAR, Pistol, Mr ATKINS, 
Mr Ford, Mr WARDE, 
Hugh Evans, Mr BLANCHARD, Host, MrEVANS, 
Mr Fenton....Mr WOOD, 

Nym, Mr HENRY, Rugby, Mr TURNOUR, 
Bardolph, Mr J. ISAACS, Simple, Mr MEARS, 
Robin, Miss FORTESCUE. 

Mrs Ford, Miss FORDE, Anne Page, Miss CAWSE, 
Mrs Gales Mrs DAVE NPORT, 

Mrs Page. . . Madame VESTRIS. 
In the course of the P, Piece, "the following Songs and Duets. 

Song, Mr Wood—* Sweet Anne Page.’ 

Song, Madame Vestris—‘ When it is the time of night.’ 
Song, Miss Forde— Crabbed age and youth.’ 

Song, Mr Wood—‘ Blow, blow thou winter’s wind.’ 

Duet, Mr Wood and Miss Cawse—‘ Love like a shadow flies.” 
Song, Madame Vestris—‘ Oh how beautiful.’ 

Duet, Miss Forde and Madame Vestris— All that glitters.’ 
Song, Mr Wood—‘ A lover’s eyes.’ 

Song, Miss Forde—‘ Even as the sun.’ 

Duet, Madame Vestris and Miss Cawse—‘ I know a bank.’ 
Song, Mr Wood—* The winter it is past.’ 

Duet, Miss Forde and Madame Vestris—' When daisies pied.’ 


To conclude with, (37th time) the Farce of 


The Invineibles. 


The Overture & Musie composed and selected by A. Lee. 
General Verdun, Mr FAWCETT. 
Chevalier Dorval, Mr EVANS, O’Slash, MrPOWER, 
Captain Florvil, Mr WOOD, 

Brusque, Mr BARTLEY, Tactique, Mr MEADOWS, 
Frivole, Mr HORREBOW, Porter, Mr ISAACS, 
Victoire, Madame VESTRIS, 

Juliette, Miss CAWSE, Sophie, Miss J. SCOTT, 
Therese, Miss EGAN, Emilie, Miss REED, 
Elise, Miss ‘GRIFFITHS, Desire, Mrs BROWN. 


To-morrow, She Stoops to Conquer, and The Bottle Imp. 




















